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" Oh/1 he answered impatiently, " it's the disappointment! I judged the man by his splendid work; but look at that book — the personal pronoun forms one solid third of it. I know it does !" and he handed me the volume in question.
" Well," I said, as I glanced at the title, — " Autobiography of Tommaso Salvini, " — "no matter what the book may say, Tommaso Salvini is a mighty actor." And then I began to read. At first I was a bit taken aback. I had thought Mr. Macready considered himself pretty favourably, had made a heavy demand on the I's and my's in his book ; but the bouquets he presented to him-self were modest little nosegays when com-pared with the gorgeous floral set pieces provided ad libitum for " Signor Salvini" by Sign or Salvini.
Then presently I began to smile at the open honesty of this self-appreciation, at the na'fve admiration he expresses for his figure, his voice, his power. "After all," I said,at   was   not
